
Moorcditch ? 

?.![ Thou haft ttic moft rafauoryrmfe; anda rt i„ J(d 
the molt comparatiuc rafcallieft lweecybng Prm ce g eq 
Iprethc trouble me no more with yanitie,f would to God 
and lknew where a commoditie of good names were to 2 
bought : an olde Lorde of the counfdl raced me the other I 
in the ftreetc about you fir, but I markt Mm not , and vethl i 
talkt very wifely, but I regarded him-not, and yet he talkt wile , 
ly andinthelbecttOi . j 

Prince. Thou didft vvel,for w'iledom cries out in the flreer* 
and no man regards it. . °H 

I'alf. O,tliou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to coi i upt a.laint . thou had done much harme ynto mec H&1 
God forgiue thee for it : before I kneyve thee Hal, Iknewe no! 
thing,and now am I. it a man fhould ipeake truelyy little better 
then one of the wicked: I mult giue oucr tliis life, and I will 
gtue it oucr: by the Lord and I doe not, I am a villaine llebte 
darned for ncuer a kings ioune in Chriltcridom 

Prin,. Where lhall wetakeapurfeto morrow Iacjce-? • 

Falf, Zounds where thou wilt lad, lie make one, an I do nor 
call me villaine and baffell me, 

Trtn, l fee a good amendment oflife in thee,from praying 
to purl e-taking. ’ . r ' 0 

Fell. Why, Half is my vocation Hal, t’is ho finne fora man 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Poms. ' 

Poynes,nowe fhail we knotve if Gads lull hariefeta match, 
0,itmen were to befaued by merit, what hole in Hel were J»r 
enough tor him? this is the molh omnipotent villaine thaceuer 
cryed dand,to a true man. 

"Prince, Good morrow, 

Poizes.^ Good morrow fweete Hal, What dies Monfieui 
rcmorle t what layes fir IohnSacke, and Su<>ar Iackc? liowc 
agrees the dcuill and thee about thy foulethat thou fouldeft 
Mm o^n good Friday laft,fora cup of Mcderaand a cold capon) 

Prince, Sir Tohn Hands to his word, the deuill fiiall liatiel*' 
bargainc,fbrhe was^eucr yet a breaker ofprouerbes : he vrdl 
c the diuell liis due, 

"Ptimi 


of J-Jcnry the fourth* 

fowef. Then artthou damndfor keeping thy word with the 


S.1UC 
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Prince, Elfe he had bin danrnd for coolcning the diuell. 

Poy. Bu t my lads, my lads, to nrorrow morning , by fourc a 
elocke early at Gads lull, there are pilgrims going to Cantur- 
bune witli'iicli offerings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfes. I hatie vizards for you all j. you baric horfes for your 
fellies, GadiFill lies to night-in Rcchcller , I liaue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow nig ht in Haftcheape ewe may doe it aslccureas 
tleepe. - if you will goe, ] will fl utfic your purfcsfull of crovviies: 
if you w ill not, tarie at home and be bangd. 

Falf Heare ye Y eel ward, if I tame at home and goe mot, 
i’le hang you for going. 

Po. You will chops. : 

Falf. Hal, wilt thou make one? 

Prfa. Who, I rob? I a thiefe ? not! by my faith. 

Falf T-hef’snoither licneibe, manhood,nor go odMUow lfrip 
inthce, nor thoucamcit not of the bloud royall, if thoudareft. 
not itand for ten ilulln’gs, • 

Prince. W ell then, one e in my dayes i’le be a madcap. 

Why that’s well laid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, i’le tarrie at home. ' : y •: 

Falf. By the lordyi’lebea traitor tlien, when thou art king. 

Prin. Icarenot. 

Pa. Sir Iohn, I precthe Ieaue the prince and me alone, I mil 
Jay Jum downe fucii reafons fo r this ad ucn tu r c, that he fhal go. 

Falf Wei, G oel giue thee the /pint of pcriwafip»i Mid ifim 
the cares of profiting, that what thou fpeakell may moue, and 
•a lat leheares, may be beleeued, that thecrue prince may (for 
rc creation fake) p roue a fall e thiefe, for the poore abides of the 
tune want couiitenancecfarevHl^youilial find mein Eaikhean 
m - Vcl tlle Aihaliowneftimmcr* 

r'l ' P) goodlw^ eetliony Lord , ride with vs to mor- 


lv„„ i r/wi H-uvanur win notice there: 

St J viSfff ' the V*> *>•*«-* Woe KotrobtWra, 

cut.,.b >ead ofhrom my fi*cukki‘s. 3 

^ Prin. 
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